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   Why	
  is	
  there	
  John	
  Deere’s	
  in	
  my	
  shed	
  this	
  morning?	
  	
  I	
  know	
  I	
  
parked	
  the	
  Case	
  ones	
  in	
  the	
  shed	
  last	
  night	
  after	
  I	
  washed	
  them	
  off,	
  but	
  
wait	
  a	
  minute,	
  there	
  are	
  tractor	
  tracks	
  all	
  over;	
  that’s	
  a	
  clue.	
  	
  
	
   I	
  should	
  follow	
  them	
  and	
  see	
  who	
  took	
  my	
  tractors.	
  	
  I’ll	
  check	
  
Dan’s	
  farm	
  first	
  because	
  I	
  know	
  he	
  has	
  John	
  Deere’s.	
  	
  “Hey,	
  Dan?”	
  “Ya?”	
  
“did	
  some	
  one	
  take	
  your	
  John	
  Deere’s?”	
  	
  “No,	
  but	
  I	
  wish	
  someone	
  did	
  
take	
  them	
  because	
  two	
  of	
  them	
  are	
  broke	
  down.	
  	
  But	
  I	
  bet	
  if	
  you	
  checked	
  
Bob’s	
  farm	
  he’ll	
  know.”	
  	
  “OK.”	
  	
  “But,	
  be	
  careful,	
  Bob’s	
  driveway	
  is	
  
muddy.”	
  	
  “No	
  kidding.	
  	
  His	
  driveway	
  is	
  always	
  muddy.”	
  
	
   “Bob!”	
  There	
  was	
  no	
  answer.	
  	
  “Ok,	
  then,	
  I’m	
  just	
  going	
  to	
  go	
  into	
  
your	
  shed.”	
  	
  “John!	
  Don’t	
  go	
  in	
  there!”	
  	
  yelled	
  Bob.	
  	
  “why	
  not?”	
  	
  “Just	
  
don’t.”	
  	
  “I	
  knew	
  it!	
  	
  I	
  knew	
  you	
  took	
  my	
  Case	
  tractors.”	
  	
  “I’ll	
  give	
  them	
  
back,	
  but	
  I	
  need	
  them	
  now,”	
  said	
  John.	
  
	
   “My	
  place	
  is	
  ten	
  miles	
  away.	
  	
  We	
  can	
  meet	
  half	
  way	
  at	
  Dan’s.”	
  	
  
“Good	
  idea.	
  	
  Let’s	
  get	
  started.”	
  	
  After	
  they	
  got	
  traded,	
  John	
  said,	
  “I	
  
wonder	
  who	
  took	
  my	
  feed	
  truck.	
  	
  Maybe	
  Jeff	
  took	
  it	
  ……..”	
  
	
   CRASH!	
  
	
   “Well,	
  I	
  don’t	
  think	
  you	
  want	
  the	
  feed	
  truck	
  any	
  more.”	
  	
  “No	
  joke!”	
  
“well,	
  at	
  least	
  we	
  got	
  our	
  tractors	
  back.”	
  	
  “Ya!	
  	
  Well,	
  I	
  have	
  to	
  go	
  home,”	
  
said	
  Bob.	
  	
  “Ya,	
  you	
  better	
  go,”	
  said	
  John.	
  	
  “See	
  you	
  tomorrow.”	
  	
  “Ok.	
  Bye.”	
  	
  
“Ahhhh!!!!	
  Bob!	
  “Oh	
  no!	
  Who	
  took	
  ……”	
  	
  


